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Although the time of the year was not that at which
pilgrimages are usually made, yet the Nana avoided passing
near the Mohammedan mausoleum frequented as a bungalow
by pilgrims, travellers, and sightseers of all nations who
often flock thither attracted by the wonders of Ellora, and
pushed forward by a route as remote as possible from
human habitations. He only halted occasionally to breathe
the steeds, and to partake of the simple provisions which
Kdlagani carried at his saddle-bow.
The ground was flat and level. In all directions stretched
expanses of heath, crossed by massive ridges of dense
jungle. But as they approached Adjuntah the country
became more varied.
The superb grottoes or caves of Adjuntah, which rival
those of Ellora, and perhaps in general beauty surpass
them, occupy the lower end of a small valley about half a
mile from the town. Nana Sahib could reach them with-
out passing through it, and therefore felt himself secure,
although so near a place where the governor's proclama-
tion was fixed to every building.
Fifteen hours after quitting Ellora he and his two com-
t>anions plunged into a narrow defile which led them into
''the celebrated valley where twenty-seven temples, hewn in
the rocky wall, looked down into the giddy depths beneath.
It was night, superb though moonless, for the heavens
glittered with starry constellations, when the Nana, Balao